304                        MEISTEB'S APPEENTICESHIP.

letter of our own invention. I brought my little history to market,
shrouded in the names of Phyllis and Damon. The old man soon
saw through it; and to render me communicative, praised my
labour very much. I still waxed bolder; came openly out with
the affair, adhering even in the minute details to truth. I do not
now remember what the passage was at which he took occasion to
remark: " How pretty, how natural it is ! But the good Phyllis
had better have a care; the thing may soon grow serious."

It vexed me that he did not look upon the matter as already
serious; and I asked him, with an air of pique, what he meant by
serious. I had not to repeat the question; he explained himself
so clearly, that I could scarcely hide my terror. Yet, as anger
came along with it, as I took it ill that he should entertain such
thoughts, I kept myself composed; I tried to justify my nymph;
and said with glowing cheeks: "But, sir, Phyllis is an honour-
able girl."

He was rogue enough to banter me about my honourable he-
roine. While we were speaking French, he played upon the word
honnete, and hunted the honourableness of Phyllis over all its
meanings. I felt the ridicule of this, and was extremely puzzled.
He, not to frighten me, broke off; but afterwards often led the
conversation to such topics. Plays and little histories, such as I
was reading and translating with him, gave him frequent oppor-
tunity to show how feeble a security against the calls of inclination
our boasted virtue was. I no longer contradicted him; but I was
in secret scandalised; and his remarks became a burden to me.

With my worthy Damon, too, I by degrees fell out of all con-
nexion. The chicanery of the younger boy destroyed our inter-
course. Soon after, both these blooming creatures died. I lamented
sore; however, in a short time I forgot.

But Phyllis rapidly increased in stature; was altogether healthy,
and began to see the world. The hereditary Prince now married;
and a short time after, on his father's death, began his rule. Court
and town were in the liveliest motion : my curiosity had copious
nourishment. There were plays and balls, with all their usual
accompaniments; and though my parents kept retired as much as
possible, they were obliged to show themselves at court, where I
was of course introduced. Strangers were pouring in from every
side; high company was in every house; even to us some cava-
liers were recommended, others introduced; and at my uncle's
xaen of every nation might be met with.